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also extends to affiliations with the
NAACP, the Fraternal Order of Police,
and Operation PUSH.

Rev. Steven D. Riley has devoted his
life to his community and the better-
ment of humankind, and in doing so
has become a role model for us all. I
know that my Senate colleagues join
me in honoring Reverend Riley on his
15 years of outstanding service at
Christ Temple Baptist Church.∑
f

WILMINGTON BLUE ROCKS WIN
CAROLINA LEAGUE CHAMPIONSHIP

∑ Mr. BIDEN. Mr. President, last
Wednesday evening, with a 6–4, 11th-in-
ning victory over the Kinston Indians,
the Wilmington Blue Rocks captured
the Carolina League championship for
the second time in their 4-year history.
I would like to take this opportunity
to join all Delawareans in congratulat-
ing Manager John Mizerock, his play-
ers and coaches, and the entire Blue
Rocks’ organization for their
oustanding season, and—again on be-
half of all Delawareans—I’d like to
thank them for providing us with yet
another summer of enjoyable family
entertainment.

For 40 years, up until the spring of
1993, Wilmington was without profes-
sional baseball until our late Mayor
Dan Frawley, former State Representa-
tive Steve Taylor, and dozens of other
public officials, businesspersons, and
community leaders made a commit-
ment to build a stadium and lure a
minor league franchise to the city.
Now, ‘‘The Boys of Summer’’ have re-
turned each spring, averaging more
than 300,000 fans annually as the Blue
Rocks have captured the Northern Di-
vision title in each of their 4 years,
winning the League Championship in
1994 and again this year.

But for all of their success on the
field, the Blue Rocks’ real contribution
has been the sense of community pride
which they have brought to the Wil-
mington area. The people of Wilming-
ton have welcomed these young men
from around the country and from as
far away as Latin America into their
homes and their hearts, and in droves
have brought their families out to
Frawley Stadium on spring and sum-
mer afternoons and evenings to share a
few hours of family fun watching their
boys in action. In return, the Blue
Rocks players and management have
involved themselves in the community,
visiting schools and conducting base-
ball clinics, providing our youngsters
with fine role models. What’s more, the
construction of Frawley Stadium and
the activity at the stadium has led to
the revitalization of an old neighbor-
hood, with the South Madison Street
corridor becoming a prime location for
restaurants and community events.

Matt Minker and his partners, in-
cluding my good friends Frank and
Fran Long, have given the club owner-
ship with a local flavor, ensuring that
the franchise is more than just a busi-
ness, but an integral part of commu-

nity life in Wilmington. Ken Shepard,
the vice president of baseball oper-
ations, and his fine staff have run a
first-rate operation where excellent
baseball is played in a stadium that is
fan-friendly—and especially kid-friend-
ly—and always immaculately clean. A
friend of mine remembers hearing Ken
Shepard tell his staff just minutes
after the Blue Rocks concluded their
championship season of 1994, that even
though there wouldn’t be another game
for more than 6 months, he wanted the
stadium cleaned up ‘‘as if there was
going to be a game here tomorrow
night’’—and it was. That commitment
to excellence has led to national rec-
ognition of the Wilmington Blue
Rocks’ as one of the premier minor-
league organizations in the Nation.

Blue Rocks’ fans will remember an-
other season of first-rate baseball on
the diamond at Frawley Stadium; the
dramatic win last Wednesday night on
Matt Smith’s 11th-inning home run;
Sean McNally’s ninth-inning scamper
around the bases to score all the way
from first-base on Michael Evans’ hit
to right-center field clinching the
Northern Division title on Labor Day
night; Jimmy Byington playing all
nine positions in a single game in June;
and countless other late-inning rallies,
dramatic home runs, and superb pitch-
ing performances.

But they’ve taken home a lot of
other memories this summer as well.
Memories of clear blue-sky afternoons
when the yard work took a back seat
to a couple of hours with the kids in
the sun at Frawley Stadium; and of
summer evenings with the sun setting
beyond the stands down the left-field
line as a crowd of 5 or 6,000 stood and
cheered as the Blue Rocks’ pitcher
fired a strike to open the game.
There’ll be memories of legions of kids
trailing along behind Rocky
Bluewinkle, the blue moose who is the
team’s mascot; and memories of the
mad scrambles to catch the souvenir
frisbees that Rocky threw into the
stands; of the hilarious Dizzy Bat
Races which every evening left several
volunteers from the audience sprawled
on the green grass, disoriented, and
having the time of their lives; and of
The Macarena dance at the end of the
fifth inning and thousands of fans mov-
ing in unison to ‘‘YMCA’’ during the
seventh-inning stretch each evening.

Nor will fans forget some of the char-
acters who highlighted their after-
noons and evenings at our ‘‘Field of
Dreams’’; Blue Rocks employee Chris
‘‘The Dancing Machine’’ Parise stand-
ing on the third-base dugout and lead-
ing the fans in ‘‘The Chicken Dance’’;
stadium organist Mike Mixon playing
‘‘McNamara’s Band’’ whenever third-
baseman Sean McNally came to bat;
Jimmy, the soft-pretzel vendor in the
stands whose energy and charisma
probably doubled the sale of soft pret-
zels at the stadium; the ‘‘Balloon Man’’
enchanting the younger children with
hats and animals made out of balloons;
and countless other players, employ-

ees, and fans who made each trip to the
ballpark a memorable one.

For most fans, however, the Blue
Rocks memories of summer 1996 will
revolve around the family and friends
who shared those good times with
them. It is the sharing of good times
like that that binds families and
friends together, and as we congratu-
late the Blue Rocks on their Carolina
League championship, we thank them
for allowing us to share their success
with one another. ∑

f

‘‘COUNTDOWN TO A MELTDOWN’’

∑ Mr. MOYNIHAN. Mr. President, this
past Sunday, September 15, 1996, the
Outlook section of the Washington
Post contained an excellent article,
‘‘Countdown to a Meltdown,’’ by Lanny
J. Davis, an attorney with the firm of
Patton Boggs, L.L.P. The article con-
cerns the Y2K problem, as the com-
puter literate refer to it. What happens
to the internal clocks and software of
the Nation’s—indeed, the world’s—gov-
ernment, business, and personal com-
puters at 12:01 a.m. on January 1, 2000,
when they need date code space for
four digits, rather than two? Will the
computers crash? Will they assume the
year is 1900? Mr. Davis quotes one in-
dustry expert as calling the Y2K defect
‘‘the most devastating virus ever to in-
fect the world’s business and informa-
tion technology systems.’’ Estimates of
the cost of fixing this defect range as
high as $75 billion—if we act expedi-
tiously. The longer we delay, the more
costly the solution.

On July 31, I wrote to the President
concerning this problem. I offered the
following suggestion:

A presidential aide should be appointed to
take responsibility for assuring that all Fed-
eral agencies including the military be Y2K
date compliant by January 1, 1999 and that
all commercial and industrial firms doing
business with the Federal government also
be compliant by that date. I am advised that
the Pentagon is further ahead on the curve
here than any of the Federal agencies. You
may wish to turn to the military to take
command of dealing with the problem.

A general—given the national secu-
rity implications—to take charge, to
determine what the Federal govern-
ment must do to respond to this loom-
ing menace, and how it ought to go
about doing it. I put a copy of this let-
ter, along with the summary of a Con-
gressional Research Service (CRS) re-
port I requested on the subject, in the
September 5 CONGRESSIONAL RECORD.

I will introduce legislation shortly to
establish a commission to investigate
the problem and suggest remedies.
There is not much time left to resolve
it. The consequences of procrasti-
nation, as the attached article indi-
cates, are grave indeed.

I ask that the article, ‘‘Countdown to
a Meltdown,’’ appear in the RECORD at
this point.

The article follows:
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